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Summary: 


Isaac contemplates his quest atop Venus Lighthouse after 
the Beacon has been ignited. My first piece for the Golden 
Sun Travel Zine which can be found at @ZineGolden on 
twitter! 


Venus 
Author's Note: 


Hope you enjoy this and if you haven't then please 
check out the zine! 


Victory rang hollow through Isaac’s bones. For the past year 
he felt all he had done, all he and his friends had endured, 
would culminate with great satisfaction and triumph upon 
saving the world. 


Instead he just felt empty. 


He had killed two people. He had watched Felix jump to his 
presumed death after a girl they were there to save. Jenna 
was missing along with Kraden. 


It didn’t feel like a victory to him. 


He sat silently with his friends atop the Aerie, stranded there 
for now due to the floods. Garet had made some attempt to 
speak when the reality of the situation had settled on them, 
but he soon gave up, settling into silence with the rest. 


The Venus Beacon hummed softly behind them, its warmth 
coursing through Isaac’s battered and bloodied body. The 
way it made him feel-safe, powerful, comforted-sickened 
him to his very core. 


The failure running through his veins so close to the Beacon 
only punctuated that fact. Isaac wanted to leave, he wanted 
to run from this place and try to find Jenna, but they could 
see the base of the Lighthouse was completely submerged. 
Taking the elevators down was simply a trip directly into the 


sea, and climbing back onto a floating platform to get back 
inside the Lighthouse seemed even more dangerous. 


So they were forced to wait. 


Isaac exhaled long and slow, turning his eyes out to the 
waves far below. Since Kraden had first told them about the 
ocean in Vale he had longed to see it. He had marvelled at it 
near Imil and its great expanse, but hardly had time to 
appreciate it, and anytime he was close enough to the coast 
on his journey he had never taken the time to stay and 
appreciate it, always afraid he would never catch up to Felix. 


Now though, he didn’t really have much choice but to look 
at it and all that he could see from his admittedly incredible 
viewpoint. Venus Lighthouse was as tall as a mountain, after 
all, and from here he could see practically all of Weyard 
surrounding him. 


Far out into the sea-as Babi and lodem had said-there was a 
great expanse of fog billowing around a single point upon 
the waters. The Sea of Time, Babi had called it. Isaac 
Supposed it would be exciting to go there-the light from 
Venus likely serving as an even better guide than Babi 
Lighthouse would have-as he tried to find some joy in the 
moment at the thought, but quickly slumping back into the 
thought of trying to find any trace of Jenna or Kraden. 


Past the swirling fogs and mists were a few more islands 
dotted here and there-had the floods he’d failed to stop 
harmed them too?-and beyond them was the edge. Gaia 
Falls, Kraden had told him during one of his lectures about 
Weyard. 


The lesson had never really made an impression on Isaac. 
After all, the edge of the world? The vast expanse of 
emptiness that stretched out and below their world? He 


never thought he’d see it in his lifetime, or that it would ever 
bear any real meaning to him. 


Staring out at it now though he had to wonder where it led, 
what was beyond Weyard? He had been fighting all this time 
to save their world from Alchemy’s destructive power, but 
was there even more to Weyard than anyone knew? Surely 
the Falls had to go somewhere, the water of the oceans 
couldn't be infinite. How deep could one dig before tumbling 
through nothing to wherever the Falls fell? 


Isaac found these questions distracted him from the gravity 
of the present and entertained them for a time-falling down 
the rabbit hole-even if he had only ended up with more 
questions with even more unknowable answers. 


Had Saturos and Menardi fallen that far? Had they died 
when they first fell? How long had they lived after if they 
hadn't? 


Isaac shook his head, looking behind him and to his friends. 
Garet was staring south as he had been, but Ivan and Mia 
had their gazes turned north. Over the mountain peaks they 
could see Lalivero, what was now a ffallen ruin of Babi 
Lighthouse, up to Kalay, and even as far as the shimmering 
blue light of the Mercury Beacon standing tall above Imil. 


They had truly come so far, seen so much, and grown more 
powerful than Isaac ever could have dreamed had he stayed 
in Vale. He looked a little to the west, easily finding the peak 
of Mt. Aleph-tall amongst the mountain range that sheltered 
his home. 


Isaac took in a deep breath, the image of his sickly mother 
and of Garet’s family waiting for them to return triumphant 
strong in his mind. He paused and took in the picture of 


Weyard stretching out before him, all of it laid bare before 
his eyes at this height. 


It was all truly so beautiful and as he took it all in he found 
his worries compounded and turned his gaze further north. 


Saturos and Menardi had mentioned that was where they 
were from, and-though he had no clear picture-staring 
towards the northern reaches brought a crushing reality. 


Monsters though they may have been, they were still 
people. They would have had parents, perhaps siblings or 
even children, friends and loved ones. Were they outliers or 
did all of their people want Alchemy returned? 


Felix had been trapped there for three long years... and it 
had changed him. The Fire Clan... Isaac tried to dwell on 
their criminal intent and what they must have done to Felix, 
not wanting to humanise them after being forced to kill. 


His fists clenched as he focused on a new goal, the Fire Clan 
would have to be stopped. They must have been the same 
as Saturos and Menardi. If Felix had survived, he would have 
to be stopped too. 


It would take time, one step after another. But if he could 
save Weyard, then he could save Jenna too. Then they would 
be able to see all of this beautiful world together. 


Author's Note: 


Thanks for reading!! <3 


